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SELECT TALES. 
A TALE OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 
Concluded 


After baVing parted from the General in the 
garden he went into the town of Perpignan, and 


f quite regardless of the direction of his footsteps, 


qntered a cabaret, where some soldiers happen 
ed to be carousing. The feader of the party 
observing Regnault’s thoughttul and absent air, 
took the liberty of joking bim upon it. 


the village at the bottom of your black looks. 
looks, Never mind hr, if you take my advice 
Piss! a tall fellow, ani pine after a black eye. 


when there are the lilies of France waving iv 


















: - neighbourhood: 


Join us. man; join us, and 
Twarrant you will have many a score of black 


how causiog you tv loos like a winter mid 
5 “4 


ui2 was at first inclined to be angry with 
soldier-like ribaldry; baton a sudden, th» 
it of enlisting seriunsly entered his mind. 


from all chance of encountering any of his 
oid friends. 

“fam not one of their accursed noblesse,” 
tide, “and have therefore no chance of rais- 
ing farther (han some paltry rank; but then | 
am cut off from all possibility of seeing Jacque- 
line. If | went to Paris, as | ouce thought, and 
attempted to procure a precarious livelihood by 
my pen. | might perbaps have to endure the 
Patronage of the Marquis—aye, of the Mar 
thioness of Valrivere. It ts better to be a pri 
vate soldier: and then if there be a war, I shall 
have an opportunity of being shot.” 

[fluenced by these considerations, he jvined 
the party, and was speedily enrolled as a private 

dier, 

The regiment to which he was attached, was, 
tohis great delight to march northward in two 
Ways, during which he kept himself completely 
housed. On the oight before his departure, he 
stole to the chateau, where he found the nurse, 
to whom he gave a letter, charging her to de- 
liver it to her mistress in the morning. It was 


Short, and ran thus:— 


and treasured, itis useless tu say. 
facqueline did not leave her chun er. 





“Your father is cruel—cruel to you as me. 
alse opinion dictated by pride, lead him to tear 
Msunder hearts made for one another. May the 
blessing of Heaven light on the head of thee, my 
ue love, torn from ine by parental cruelty; a) 
may your father never have éause to repent of 
# uakindness to the jewe! of his heart.” 

How this was read, aud wept over, and kissed, 
(on that dar, 
She 


ould not meet the jesting gallanw, or the Mar 
3. 


Wa was in 3735: In less than four years. 


ejes at your service, in lieu of the pair that are| Wagram. 


Louis's good conduct had acquired him a ser 
jeantey, the highest step that a roturier could 
expect under the otd regime; but in 1789 the 
days of that regime were numbered. Ina couple 
f years more, the privileges of the nobles were 
rune: in four years the king had laid his head in 
ihe basket of the guillotine. The first Revolu 
tionary campaign found Louis a lieutewant. I: 
nay be easily conjectured that he did. not take 
the aristecratical side. He joined the army o” 
Dumourier, and fought at Genappe. Attached 


“I venture to say that there is some girl of|ty the armies of Hoche and Pichegra, he assist 


ed in the victories of the Republic. In 1798 he 
he was with the army of Italy, and distinguishes 
himself under the Cammand of him, whose fame 
was not yet taraished by tyranny or oppresston 

Afterwards, he adhered to the Emperor, and saw 
the fields of Austerlitz, Jean, Friedland, and 
With his services his honours in 

creased, and in J811 he was aid-du camp to the’ 
|Emperos, member of the Legion of Monour, a 
Lientenant-General, and the Compte de Reg. 
vault, Wis wealth was great, and bis standing 
in Parisian society permanent No more the re- 


Wh Id take him at once away from scenes|tired student of Perpignan, he was now a diplo 
a grown painful—it would at once remove 


matist and a General. 

He:had married in 1794, the daughter of are 
volutionary General, which had contributed not 
a httle to his advancement. She died not long 
after their marriage. and left him an only daugh- 
ter. ‘The young lady, reared amid the bust 
and excitement ofagitated times, was gay, brus 
que, lively, and of course a great. favourite 
Her father used to fancy a likeness between her 
and Mademoiselle de Valancay, at the sameage; 
but he would say to himself, my poor Jacqueline 
was quiet aod resigned— Pauline is gay and not- 
sy. And in spite of the sternness of mind whicl 
scenes of battle and debate had produced, he 
would sometimes wish, in a monent of romance 
that he knew where poor Jacqueline’s remain- 
were laid. ** 1 think,’ he would whisper to him 
self, * I should be fool enouch to visit them ” 

Alas! he did not know how near an approxi- 
mation to the scenes of his youth in the Chateau 
De Valencay then existed in his splendid hotei 
in thé Rue Rivoli. Gay and etourdie as Pau 
line was, there were moments when she was se- 
rious enough. And what was it that made her 
serious, 

Her father had determined that she should be 
accomplished in the highest degree; and accord- 
ingly, music, drawing. &c. &c., were tanght he: 
hy the most approved masters. Her drawing 
master having chanced to become av invalid, o1 
in consequence of having made a great deal o! 
money, having fancied that he was so, recom 
mended a young man, who bad just completed 
some great picture, as his successor. The vid 
paister spoke much of the youne man’s know 
ledge of painting, and chiar oscuro, freedom o! 
pencil, breadth, and so on: aud his recommen 
dation was adopted, 








Henry de Feuillars, the new teacher, was not 
‘nore than one-and twenty. Hg was silent, and 
reserved; and there was an air of natural hau- 
teurabout him. He had no friends, and labour- 
ed incessantly for the support of his mother, te 
whom he appeared devotedly attached. His 
iress, never finical, was always that of a gentle- 
«nan. Hhs conversation, when you could draw 
him out, shewed that, young as he was, his 
knowledge was great and varied. His figure wae 
slight, but graceful—his face, in spite of its pale- 
ness and melancholy expression, was handsome. 
To some women, it was more than handsome, it 
was interesting. Who that has once read it, for- 
zets the verse of the ballad, with which this tale 
tas been begua. 

En Ini tonte signe de jeunesse apparaissaint 
Mais longue barbe, air de iristessé la ternissient, 
Si de jeunesse on doit attendre beau coloris 


Paleur,qui marque une ame tendre a bien son prim 


In him each sign of youthful grace 
Of manly charm appeared, 
Tho’ tarnished by a sorrowing face, 
And by a length of beard; 
If we expect that youth impart 
Colours of rosy hue, 
Palencss which marks a tender heart, 
Has its attractions too. A 
Pantline at first laughed at her metancholy tw 
tor—played practical jokes upon him--drew ca 
ricatures, to which she put the title of ‘the 
knight of the rueful countenance;’ but before 
any great length of time bad elapsed, her gaiety 
began to subside before the melancholy smile, 
which greeted or rebuked her good humoured 
nlavy. Soon afterwards, she found that when he 
spoke, she was compellfed to be dumb; that the 
retired, ard apparently tactturn man could, im 
moments of inspiration, deliver, with a fervid 
eloquence, the results of multifariuus study, or 
feep thought and profound feeling. Gradually 
her jesting ceased, and she delighted to draw her 
silent teacher forth.He, gratified in turn by the 
attentions of a beautiful and accomplished girl, 
voured forth his glowing language, almost for 
herear alone. Her beaming eye resting upon 
his, soon caught an inspiration of which she bad 
wt dreamt, and they speedily discovered a se- 
eret which neither wished to keep. Pauline found 
ont that she was in love, and the gay girl was si- 
lent. Henri made the same discovery, and the 
nelaneholy student smiled. 
Wis apartments, in which his mother alone re- 
ided with him, were in a street not far from the 
Rue Rivoli. [think it was in the Rue Duphot. 
Che usual hear of tuition did not suffice the lov- 
rs afier a while. Something was to be exhibit- 
.d—and thongh the master now did all the leg- 
con, yet even this eonsnmed some time. A cors 
sespondence beran. in which both poured forth 
the uarestrainee feclings of their souls. Do tot 
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£90 THESOUVENTR. 
expect to find any of them here, for love letters,|figure her features witha green shade. The|! have bruught it to you;” aod she drew a letter formed 
being intended for one pair of eyes, are ridicu-|humility of her circumstances had cast an air of|from her pocket. ter and the 
lous when offered to any other. submission over all her actions. The poor, the| ‘ Your conduct, Madame,” said the Comt ed som 
The Comte soon discovered how matters stocd/unpretending, the unrepining Madame de Feu- ** does you honour. But this isa sadly wae great ( 
but dissimulated his anger until he was able tojillars seemed born for poverty. gled anid dirty epistle: what's this?” PB party t 
intercept one-of the young painter’s letters. It} The Comte had neverseen the mother of his M A Your father is cruel—cruel to you as to me at, is 
ived i 5 iti ea “alse op 3, dicta Pe » we, 
was conceived in the terms of these compositions, |daughter’s painting master before; but from|t “1 Wares dictated by pride, lead him t Ave 
but contained a sentence which Henri’s honoura-| what he had heard, was deeply impressed with| ~ <Sney r hearts made for one another—_» Jar 
ble feelings had induced him to insert in all his|resnect for her character. He handed her to a! What: said the Comte; O woman! who art Eog a 
communications. He said, that her love was the! ohair, gent our P 
delight of his life, but that she ought to consider! «1 is ynpleasant, Madame.” said he, * to| ~ ton sich ee her eyes, ra 
‘ ‘ ee i “. Th ages: aie } was she—Jac ‘line de ? . . : 
what was due to her father’s rank, and presenta any thing which, directly or indirectly, may|youe.7 M, : vequeline de Valencay—the Cis their € 
station in the world (the word prese:t was care. : 4 ‘ d Sees var “ deaant Marquise de Valriviere! - 
 tageelay taro qu h 1d die ‘seem derogatory toa worthy, a clever, and be-| yop father had died of a broken} the ins 
- y — erline 1), an os 5 tie ay em ne jloved son. Ask me any tribute of respect to the peyolution: when a balk Py tinged reart, at the Be trong 
an entrap any young lady, particularly One 8°) +enius, or the goodness of heart and conduct) ho had dg Yaga Of nts neighbourhood, The fe 
dear to him as his own Pauline, into a marriage| cr youne Henri. as far as I have had an) Ho had made the liveries of his footmen for the ed $0 | 
i iends w j s} erself! ° 5, J isa ‘ Pa are “w {tast twenty vears, was appointed ; ee 
a “ aoe would disavow, and she hersel opportunity of becoming acquainted with them,|ta dominccr over his 5 ap 0 — cormninniagns ing dr 
perhaps herea ter repent. , jand I shall be most happy to give it. But, Ma-| iit) a re alg cau. ihe “arquis way Bt joyur 
* The boy,” said the Comte, “ isa gentleman;|4ame, 1 have discovered by one means or ano- * insti a fi in ae army of Prince Saxe over 
but this nonsense must be put anend to. An-\her, (hat he has abused the opportanities—No.|hofore © oad oe sete es who had lon who § 
toine, call Mademoiselle de Regnault.” If will not use so hard a word as that—that he and], ie; ay ok nid — <a assumed the his fa 
Pauline appeared, and her father gave her the} pay]— Mademoiselle de Regnault, have been ct tae i fF sah —- perti haran 
letter he had intercepted. She blushed—she|foolish as to—to—{to—vou understand—as nd ed gt had devoted ber time and an ex 
half cried—but, finally, she giggled. ‘talk that nonsense to one anether which youngiscn; Im had naar = “ee ae ‘ 
i i ; : | . : eter a foes, ee: ae TOV rorthy o i ' 
. What is this, Mademoiselle,” said her father people sometimes talk, without considering the jor in talents aad in pe ae His ceoeaaae (T 
meriy bd make so light of my St ance of station— the wars of the world jing heen dirceted towards painting, me onal Fras 
o you think you are to carry on a clandesiine| You understand me, Madame.” pagent as oe m P 
: oe : : 9g eRe , rged hiunin the _ ) . 
correspondence, without my having itatleastin| «| go. Sir.” sai a8 A ay beg the stndy—but never suffered him to 1] 
dis Se 5 do, Sir,” said the quict lady. He started— forget the honourable race from which be had atill 1 
my power to discover 1t! God knows at what; and continued. sprung. When she heard that be had b 
* Q, dear papa,” said Pauline, “I know thata} ]do not mean to offend—not the least: in-), onaane nded to jastraen! the a. lpi te 
poor young girl cannot hope to match an old|deed;. quite the contrary. Your son is really a\Comte de Regnault, she did not inform him of 
campaigner like yonrself, when you are deter-|very clever young gentleman, as the worldjher story: but when her melancholy son told her, 
mined on intercepting correspondence ; but au! knows—a very honourable young gentleman. as|his only confidante, that Panline was not indiffer 
reste, what has your Excellency to say. _ |Lknow¥—no matter how. But you will admit./ent tohim—when be blushed as he related the 
‘* What have I te say?” asked he, ina passion.| Madame, I ought not to allow so ill mated atale of their loves 1 siched to thinl 
‘¢Js that the answer I deserve—the ; | ve, Bae signed ba thigk of Sia 


answer, 
Pauline, I have a right to expect? Ami to sce 
you entrapped into a marriage so far beneath 
you? Am I—entrapped, ‘dear, darling papa. 
Read the very note you are now so unmercifully 
crushing, and you will find that dear Henri says 
he would die—O mon Dieu!—die—sooner than 
entrap me. It is his very word. No—no—papa;: 
Henri and I may be fools—but | asked him te 
marry me,andhe refused.” 

“You asked him to marry you, Mademoiselle? 
by mine honour the age improves. Have the 
geodness to goto your gouvernante, who, I am 
sorry to perceive, has performed her duty so ve- 
ry indifferently, and remain in your=@Wn apart- 
ment until I send for you. Go, I say, Mademoi- 
selle Regnault;” and the laughing girl blowing 
him a kiss, ran out of the room. 

* T cannot,” thought the Comte when alone, 
* write to young Henri—in fact, the young man 
has behaved with an uncommon degree of hon- 
our and prudence; bui”—and he paused for a 
while, “ 1 am told his mother has a vast influence 
__ him, and perhaps I may have a chance with 

er.” 

A note, written with due official haste and il- 
legibility, was the conseqnence of this determi- 
nation. It said, in terms be most ceremonious- 
ly polite, yet, at the same i me, in effect the most 
placonic, that the great man wauted to 
joor woman.—* at ten minutes past one, 

shieen minutes past three, fo-day, I shall 
have the honour of being disengaged for you, 
Madame, on both occasions for ten minutes. } 
shall not-permit myself the pleasure of further 
intruding on your valuable time.” 

At ten minutes past one—not a second s8on- 
er, nor a second later—Madame de Feuillars 
was announced at the Comte’s. The official man 
had been disengaged tothe moment—and at two 
seconds past ten minutes after one o’clock, Ma- 
dame de Feuillars was in the Comte’s library. 

She was a woman who retained many traits of 
conspicuous beauty, but she was wan and wasted. 


| 






dame, if you do not acquiesce in my view of the 


young lady, I have ground sufficient to proceed 
upon. Madame, do you approve of such conduct 


that an end must be put to such things. I humbly 
think. 
must; Be-to,.more letters.” 

“ Feag tS ath you, Sir,” said Madame De Feu- 
illars, “to a gre 


{ have myself intercepted a letter from a foolish. 





courtship to go on.—You know, Madame, the ter hopelessness of their b ing attended by hap 


thing capnot be.” ipiness—slie disclosed her long-kept secret; and 


“| do, Sir,” responded the lady, as humbly as|Warned him to profit by her example, and tofy 
before.» |trom such a connection, before he was irretrievar 
Something made the Comte start again; and he |"'y ¢Mtangled, for the sake of Pauline and bitte 
thes continued: jsclf, This advice had produced the letter which 


’ . juke Comte had intercepted 
“ T he ‘ 7—the 7 ¢ ae . ree 
T have taken the liberty—the very great li-| Why loiter on our way. The Comte insisted 


berty, Madame, of sending for’you, in order to) | oy ; ! ; 
request your nelemee 3 ina plan of mine a ee net bey 
He loves his mother: it is an honour to him that oy? i a9 hie 3 yw a Mi uc - * 
fie does so. She is a lady well deserving oflove.”| 0S they sae ~ ap ry? pas 2 pape 
There was no gallantry in this, as it was said; ‘ine hes Bint 1 Sea ; ws _ 7 js 
and yet the lady did bridle up a little. ee a a ee hie lady’ 
* And if you could suggest tohim that a jour ih i. a. Cee us Jady 
ney to Rome, there to perfect himself in his art, | MAb pea anat , diets: aeyenene is bad 
would be advantageous, 10,000 francs a-year|. * sae yeare terwards, the wits of Parsi 
should be at his service, and 12,500 to fit him Pe room for the exercise of their vocation, 


: “ jand many a gay squib was made on the marria 
out for the journey. You can perceive. Madam, 5 the pride: Sage Maret een a eet 
4 4 ; © wha ‘ . 


4 . , 9) | 
that psoas ie tntunpet of your son. | It wuld be endless to quote all the brilliant 
<<" do, Sir,” said the lady. se \things oMfended on the subject of the elderly lo- 
The Comte flouted a little at the repetition of vers; no one laughed at them more heartily then 
the phrase; and thinking that a rougher tone inemselves. Nor did they much regard the spite- 
would perhaps answer better, changed his man-/ry) remarks of various mammas and dashing Wr 
ner. 





idows—they consulted their own feelings, and 

«“ Madame de Feuillars, I shall not dissemble/married. On the return of the Bourbons, the 
that I propose the plan as much for the good of politics of the wife saved the husband’s property: 
my daughter as for that of your son. But, Ma-|and the indemnity having restored Louis to his 
‘family estates, he was no longer oppressed by @ 
business, I must adopt a very different method. |reflection that embittered his proud mind, that 
You are a woman who, I suppose, has seen thejhe had brought a pauper into the family of bie 
world; and when I tell you that Ihave detected|wife. 
a correspondence between Mons. Henri and my 
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Literary Souvenir. 


ARABIAN DELICACY. 


The extreme delicacy of Arab manners could 
not be better illustrated than by the following 
lively anecdote:—“* Among the numerous instam 
ces which we observed during our stay at Ben- 
gazi illustrative of Arab character and prejudi- 
ces, we may notice one which occurred 10 t 
skeefs (or entrance holl) of our house, where ® 
select party of the inhabitants of the town usu 


a + 
ee ee ae | eer el CTC; 


‘No, Sir,” said the lady. 
“ Well, Madam, you agree then with me. 


wplan is the best for all parties. There 





ater extent than you imagine. 








a tenderness of sight had complied her to dis- 


went 


lover of humble life, to a lady of superior rank./asaembled themselves when the weather Ie F | 
Toshow you that I do not approve of such thingsited. On this occasion the women of Engiane— aq 





letter 


Y Omte, 
Man 


to me, 
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f ee)? 
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the ¢j. 
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formed the principal subject of conversation.| + | scorned to yield rs life without a struggle, |the centre ampitheatre, which covers but the 
and the reports of their beautv, which had reach. yet saw not the means of preserving it. -To aban*|pedestal, the obelisk rises in all its majesty into 
ed some of our visitors, appeared to have mace #/ don my horse would have been, in fact, to give|the regions of the air, Comparing it with the 

at impression in their favour. One of our up hope; for I could not have proceeded a sin-|inass of population at the base, one become sen- 

rty then produced a miniature from his pock- rle mile on foot: yet to remain stationary, as I|sible of its immense height. The prospect from 
et, which chanced to be the resemblance of a ve-! was forced to do by the terror of the animal, in-|the Piazza del Populo, down. the Corso to the 

pretty girl; and he roundly asserted, as he|volvéd manifest destruction. Every thing that)Venition Palace a distance of perhaps 3500 
handed it to the company, that every woman in| offered resistance to the torrent of sand, which|yards, is highly interesting. The general now 
England was as handsome. The first Arab ofjsometimes poured along the earth like a rapid|returns and takes his station on the spot exclu- 
our party who was favoured with the sight of the|stream of water, Was ove rwhelmed by it in anierely assigned for hin; this is considered a sig 
lady in question, started back in dismay and con-!incredibly short time: even while my horse ste od) nal that the course is clear. The sentioels, how- 
fusion; and all his worthy countrymen who cast/still for a { roments, the drift mounted higber|ever, continue their vigilance, and the entranee 
theireyes upon the picture withdrew them, on|ihan his knees, and, as if sensible of the danger,|to the course is closed by an extended cord. 
the instant, in the greatest alarm, exhibiting the! he made furious efforts to extricate himself. |The horses are now brought forward, one by one 
strongest symptoms of astonishment and shame ** Quite certain that my only hope of safety lay|accerding to the numbers drawn by lot, each Jed 
The fact was, that the young lacy who had caus-|in constant motion, and in the chance of gaining|by a groom, most 5] lendidly dressed, but so as 
ed so much confusion was painted in a low even |the leeward side of some hillock or mass of rock|to be easily distinguished by the rest. The hor- 
ing dress: and her face was only shaded by the that might afford a shelter till the storm should|ses have no covering whatever. At the moment 
Yoxuriant auburn curls, which fel! in ringlets|blow over, | gave up my true course, turned my|of starting, two balls with points, aad attached to 


































over her forchead and temples. Every Arahjoack to the wind, and made all possible efforts tola line, are thrown over their backs to spur them 
who saw the picture actually blushed and hid|oress forward; and at last, just when both manlon. Fowever, they are even without that, im- 
bis face with his hands, exclaiming—w' Allah and horse were exhausted, during a partial lull, I|/patient to start; they neigh, they rear, plunge 
haram—by Heaven ’tis asin to look upon such|observed something like a rock or mound o!| ind kick, and it requires all the skill and strength 
an exposure of charms!” varth looming throu in ‘the dusky atmosphe re.—| f the grooms to miaster them.—Aware of what 
SAND STORM IN THE DESERT. 1On appro ching it, I dis ren d mae “« was the |ithey aa intended to perform, the ambitioa to 
[The following terrific description is by Mr Suecaiete tebe sceneries lenis ieh janine ee rig ee i a them almost, sngdreroenny and the 
Silte the traveller in Khorasan.] ’ early fille lo with s: \, he open te side o! |sight of so many spectators, foarningly wild. In 
ST aEM at last: and morning found me| "hc" ber ‘ xposed the wind, had by the} rearing they frequentls get their forg feet over 
dill in a wide and trackless waste of sano: whist: A a - e merely “2% inclined Oe extended cord—all is —? and confusion, 
ag the sun afose, was only bounded by those fit | oO pei if tunately retired, meer | ind this seems _ wie ers “ete wie epggd ‘tepine 
ting vapours which deceive the Sete tenants ) trust to ? rotecty ebjers rthao run the risk he aprctaters. t he grgjoms themselves appear 
Stele thal water is near, avd have fia farther progress wi 1 the imminent peril ut} igitated, and attentively watch for the signal, 
thence obtained the name of ‘the water of the _ ste “a = Ing sand, ¥ ginal bc eT is the direction gives ® the neees ee starting, or 
Desert.—In vain I looked for the marks by [Of CS*ENS OF & space ay J aEas. oe erg ere a ~ Papebeiehores 
PO Bene 2): ; ‘hee i: gl ; agonal Icides the fate of thec st, 1€ CC § 
oa pp awe npn b é re | ACA RN IVAL SC ENE IN ROME. ny and the horses start, at full speed; while on 
much cause to fear that | was now in one of thos Evening approaching, and and all the!the wide space, there is some chance for trial of 


s the Corso, tosee the horse|speed; but after entering the course all exertion 
iares|is in vain. Two line of carriages’ narrow the 





terrible tracks of dry and moving sand, in which “ONS MO.’ ng? trai : 
race. Ff a longer train Of car 


water is ever found, and which sometim« . ‘ : 
ae Set in motion Hy the wind. swallow up|is Sometimes interrupte d two hours before dark|course to such a degree, that those horses that 
: t d, swallow uj ! | 





) shade Apaal etna alhoa ae iad lare behi annot pass the two which 
@ caravans and their conductors. Alas! the|*” < Orae HERS, Pots filled, es behind, canneh pant sa be pefare 
ming Jicht, so earnestly expected. onl The Infantry ond horse enards of the Pope arc|them. Although the street has previously been 
strea’ f § q »§ >xpected, onl - . 4 ? ao lone . ; 
aah . ae fig aloeoacanirs wast hed ictively employed in forming the carriages into|thickly covered with puzzolane, the horses hoofs 
dawned - ‘ yas § rOUNnGEd Pdaan . oes Bee ' ee ‘ | “t . 
‘ Pp f eee la line near the side walks, which gives rise to] continually penetrate to the pavement, and strike 
Bhad never dreamt of. The wind, which bickeri i skillful whi lire, their manes flutter in the: wind, and like 
te: . ~imany vexatious bickerinzs. Here a skil whir| fre, ; ane t 
blown so piercingly all night. Inlled, as it, ‘U8hY er sol tec : 3 


makes his ior back the carriage into the place{airy phantoms, they, in passing, appear and dis- 
signed him; another less fortunate, is foreed|appear ia a moment. The herd of contending 
fromthe line into the centre of the street’ Injhorses succeed each other, generally two and two 
vain are the exertions of the unfortunate coach. {sometimes pressing without being able to pass 
Iman to regain his station; the space has instant-|them, After the fleetest horses have gone by, 
iy been filled—and threatened and assailed on al!|odd ones of less speed pass singly, and as soon as 
sides nothing remains for him, but to make the|the last has disappeared, the populace rush. for- 
vest possible retreat through the first side lane|ward and instantly fill the street. Thus ends this 
» comes to; even these are often choaked up,| festivity, which has excited so much interest, and 
and rendered impassable by the carriages which|but few can account to themselves why, or how 
were either too late for the Corso, or had the|a contest, which is dccided in a moment has been 
same fate with himself. able to cause such general excitement. 


generally does towards morning: but the hoz) 
vapour, loaded with light particles of sani 

through which the sun rose red as blood, gav 

warning that the calm would not continve long 

por had | pursued my course another hour before 

the roar of the Desert wind was heard, column 

of dust began to rise in the horizon, and the air; 
became gradually filled with driving sand. 

‘As the wind increased, the whole plain aronn’ 
me, which had been heaped by former tempests 
into ridges, like the waves of a troubled sea, now, 
got into motion; the sand blew from off their)“ ; ; : 
crests, like spray from the face of the waters,| The moment when the horses had {o start is} Tt may be supposed, that accidents which en- 
and covered myself and my horse with its dense," Bear at hand, and t ie interest of thousan Is langer the lives of men and the animals are not 
eddies; while often unable to distinguish OA oda pencnytged raised to the highest pitch: On al uncommon. Sometimes it happens that the wheel 
true course, my horse toiled over the ridges,|*'¢°° 30" bese from _ scaffoldings, br proprie lof a carriage projects beyond the line, or a third 
tinking up to the very girths in their deep baf-|'°"S Loug Peery: " avantil Lacght nodele'!horse trying to pass, coming up full speed, runs 
fing substance. \Loughi Padroni! It seems to be an object with| against it and falls. Frequently they are killed 

“T continued for some hours to persevere, |them to let, at the last moment, all remaining} on the spot and injure some of the spectators. I 
ttruggling against the fury of the gale, when my nonin, ¢ ven at reduced prices, if full ones cannot) was once witness of such an accident—where. 
alarm became increased by observing that my|be obtained. Happy those who have found @/ three horses fell in succession, and the rest clear- 
horse, which hitherto had stood out with admi- S¢% for now a general officer with a division ofjed themselves by leaping over thethree. Some- 
table perseverance, even when his progress was| jurse guards Is riding along the centre of the| times the horses, after arriving at the end of the 
the most painfully impeded by the dcep sand,| street, between two lines of coaches, to clear) course, and, as if frantic, force their way through 

| Now became terrified and restive. He snorted,|'!¢ course. Those who have not been so fortu-)the crowd. ‘Che mischief done is not noticed, 
teared, and appeared unable, as well as unwil-|"4le as to obtain a seat, climb upon the carria-|and no one seems to care. 
ling, to face the sharp drifting of thesti!l increas-|3°S if they can, or have to creep under, if there| nebett 
ingstorm. In vain I soothed him, or urged him|i$ no other vacant spot. In the mean time, the ; ‘ 
®a with heels and hand; the animal, which hith-|°Pe® space before the obelisk has been cleared,| A compliment—A more elegant_compliment 


trtohad obeyed my voice almost like an intelli and affords to the spectators one of the most mag-| was perhaps never paid, even in the peculiar land 
gent being, now paid no attention either to ca- nificient views imaginable, The three facades|of politeness, that involved in the reply of the 
fess orto blows. {1 the severe squalls that drove; Which inclose this place have been hung 1 el ane ite+ Mercier, ‘to the modest author of a 

at intervals, he fairly turned his back tolTich tapestry, Thousands of haman heads, pro: |very affecting tragedy, who begged he would tel 
and would not move; end even when theJecting one above the other on arnpitheatres!him who’ faults hie ot <— Lin th a work. ‘“< Tow 
‘Wind lulled for alittle, he could hardly be forced erected for the occasion, recall to the imagiaa- | it's e ey! faults! My spectacles were als 
e @ advance a step. tion the ancient ampitheatres and circus. Aliove ways too wot to discern 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 


+ ¢ Who quotes wer? exciaiuned cousia Wii-)Bal) bo lucicare, be Géraiuly Wil expernenge 
liam, opening the door. av luss of reputation by it. 
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THIRD SERIES. +4,’ said Caroline, and her brig':t eyes spar 2 ozs s the m 

Sayings and Doings; or sketches. from Peal Life |*!e4, 28 ber young and elegant cousin made bre From the Foreign Quarterly Review, spark! 

Third Series. 3 vols. 8vo. London, 1828. Col |aPPearance; * upon the old subject of tuat odious TUE ASIATIC AssAssiNs. _ 

burn, Or dates ! Bie Von Claininer’s history of the assassins gives, His 

: : “+ Wha young guardsman, ‘* mas} p pice Hine “iy . . mec 

[The following admirable sketches of charac-|ijng fresh war upun the Bucnancers ? oe ee joyme 

— Mr. Hook's best style Old Crosby, av} + Williain said Mr Crosby, * you may call us ven uifluence pataiyzed tur su many yeoman eo 

imaginary invalid, is a caricature exaggerated! what you please; but the discovery of our disor-| jgblest Asiatic poteniaics. ‘They ungineled i er (ra 

@ Puutrance; he swallows the contents of a doc |jers in time, telus to the salvation uf the Couste- lseems, in the south of Persia, aud sa tannd whon 
tor’s shop daily; tamarinds, senna, and clirystal: | uuon.’ ye: taitett feeeer 








en ans we cea 


ee — 


of tartar; James’s powders and Epsom salts 
bleedings, leechings, blisterings and cuppings 
are all taken and easured, not with exemplary 
eourage and patience, but with the eagerness vo: 
a victiin devoted to Juggernaut, and the deligli' 
of a school-boy at a regale of sweet meats. The 
opening of the first volume affurds us a fair in 
sight into the fuibles and failings of the Bucha 
neers: —] 

*** Chainomile tea, Mrs. Crosby, if you please.’ 
said Mr. Crosby; | have had five pints of water- 
gruel since bed time.—1 caunot bear any more.’ 

“* Just as you choose, iy angel,’ said Mrs 
Crosby. ‘ Caroline dear, run betore, and shu. 
the windows in the breakfast parlour. Your pap 
is going down,’ ; 

“ Caroline flew to obey her mother's mandate. 

“<«PH take a little ether.’ said Mr. Crosby’ 
*before I go out, fur 1 have had a few slizh 
touches of flying gout during the night, Mrs. 
Crosby.’ 

* * Indeed. my life!’ saidthe lady. ‘I can as 
sure you | have not suffered a little myself; an 
attack of my old perippeumony did not melior- 
ate the paiosof my lumbago. Nor am 1 quite 
easy about my erysipelas.’ 

++—* Come, dearest,’ said the invalid husband. 
‘lend me your arm—ring for Richards to put the 

illows in my chair—bring down the books, and 

t us see what's to be done next.” 

** And in this order of march, proceeded Mr. 
and Mrs. Crosby tothe breakfast parlour, which 
had been previously hermetically sealed, by the 
assiduity of Caraline. 

“It was July, the tea-urn steamed upon the 
table, the room had a southern aspect, and the 
suo shone fuil into it—Mr, Crosby had just ta- 
keo ether, and his lady had just been rubbed 
with Steers’ opodeldoc. Caroline proceeded to 
do duty at che breakfast table. 

**Qh said Mr. Crosby, as he sat down— 
‘what a sudden pain at the back of my bead.’ 

‘** Gracious me!’ cried Mrs. Crosby, - at the 
back of your head. my life—a leading symptom 
of apolectic tendency. 

*** And my teet are cold, hot as the weather 
is,’ continued Mr. Crosby. 

“*When the extremities are chilled. Caro- 
line,’ muttered Mrs, Crosby to her daughter-in 
law, ‘the book says, death is approaching.’ 

** Yes,’ said Caroline half smiling, ‘ towards 
the end of a long and wearing disorder; but not 
sutely in papa's state of health.’ 

** Health, child,’ exclaimed Mr. Crosby. 
why neither that suffering angel, nor myself, 
bave bad halfap hours health since—since—’ 

**Since,’ interrupted Caroline, ‘you have 
devoted yourselvos to the study of Dr. Buchan; 
indeed, indeed, my dear father, that book of fate 
should not be opened by the world at large.’ 

**Tisan admirable book, child, ‘said Mrs 
Crosby 3 * aod although it is the fashion to laugh 
at it now, it has saved us hundreds of guineas, 
which we else should have paid to the physi- 


+ Truly so, my dear uncle,’ said Captain! 
Morley, * provided you do discover them; but! 
siace disorders generally’ begin with fever, the! 


iucipieot syinptuas of all must naturally, mor 


or less resemoie each other: aud thus faney,| 
which, alse cunscience, * doth make cowards of 
us ail,’ eises out ue rest of the prognostics anu 
we think ourselves suflering uader a combina; 


tiun of alls, by wuich in fact we aie not in the 
slightest degree assatied,* 


++ Look at Caroline’s cheek, William,’ said! 


Mis. Crosby, ‘what do you think of the flusi 
which yuu sce upon it al this moment?’ 

** Tuinis,’ said Morley, *that it rivals the 
virgin rose.’ 

** Qh, Willian,’ said Caroline. 


“* There,’ exclaimed ber mother, ‘see she) 


dushes still more.’ 


** fiealth, pure health, exclaimed the Cap- 


tain, heightened vy native mudesty.’ 

** Healib,’ says Mes. Crosby; * how can yor 
talk such nouseuse, Whilamm, why the child’. 
pulse are at seveuty—healtu—hectic—are yur 
uot Caroline?’ 

** Very hot indeed, mamma,’ said the lovels 
tea maker. 

»* No wonder aunt," said Morley; ‘the elas 
is at 92 in the corner of tae room farthest remu 
ved fruin the inlluevce of the tea urn. 

“* Poor child, said Mrs. Crosby, who wa 
reading Buchaa, and driving Doctor Solander’: 
British infusion, * poor Cary—yes—so it isx—m) 
angel is right.’ 

“*Oh my dear father,’ interrupted Caroline 


-do not make yourself uneasy about me: I as’ 


sure you [ ain in perfect health; but you make 
me laugh with your too anxious fears, su that i 
can hardly eat my breakfast ’ 

‘+s Difficulty uf swallowinz,’ sighed Mrs Cros 
by, ‘is a most awlul symptom.’ 

+ And so, if 1 chose, mizht I indulge my 
reader with fifty such scenes-fiity such dialogues 
which regularly occurred at meal times, the onl, 
periods at which the family met, and sv it was 
that owing tov their addiction to Dr. Buchan 


this once happy couple moped and physicke: 
their hves away, in a duil house in the dullest 


part of Cambridgeshire, unenlivened by visiters 
whose habits and amusements might, they appre 


hended, interfere with the regimen and meJicine 
absolutely necessary, as they thought, to their 
existence, and secluded from society ani its in? 
nocent gaieties, by the fear either of catching 


colds, or fevers, or surfeits, or over feeding, o1 
over exercising theinselves; nor amongst the 
other agremens of their seclusions should it be 


forgotten that the physic closet was situated at 
the head of the great stair case, and flavoured 
the whole internal atmosphere, which never had 
indeed 
through the windows of Carolive’s boudoir, the 
only apertures ever open fur ils egress, after the 


an opportuni of escaping, except 


family were up for the day.” 


We recommend our readers to judge of this 


was a zeaiol, named Abuailan, whose professed 
ubject was to cunceal the tenets of his deeiples, 
{ili a prouce of their persuasion should be seated 
jou sue African or Asiauc throne. This was, 
iwith some ditlculty, aller a bapse of years ac. 
complished; a pretended descendent of Maho. 
inet, released thom prison, was placed on the 
throne of Egypt, avd the doctrines of Abdallah, 
Which im ther anyjous and danng absurdity, 
bore oo shght resemblaace lo those of the revo. 
| eathonats athetls of Krauce—became the cstab. 
\iished relizwea of Africa. Not coutent with this 
wriuinph, the seclartans through the 2cal of ther 
Dats, ut misstuuaries, dispersed their heroes over 
vsta, woul at length, in the Pith ceotury, aboug 
wwo luadied years ailer (heir instiiguun by Abe 
jallah, the famous Hassan Bed Saba, a lersiag 
st ignoble extraction, invdificd them su as to suit 
ais own views and the spirliof the tines, apd 
-pread them (uader ihe tite of the * Sect of the 
Assassins’—the word assassin being derived 
vrum dlassan, their chief promoter,} over the 
creater pait of the €ast.  thassan timself wag 
yne ul those dartug Characters wiv staud out on 
ihe foregrouad of histury, and singly fx its ate 
‘eption. = Elis aitad towered far avuve the world 
ai which be lived, avd never siooped from its. 
eyrie tu earth, without (racbiug its Cuurse ig 
vlood. He was, in fact, aa Astalic Cromwell, 
versed ia all tue varieties of dissliulauion; pas 
lent, bul uwowearied ty revenge; Coul, calcula 
ing aud well read 1b the volume of human nae 
ture. Unudet iis supe riatendance the Assassins 
vbtained Uoprecedciied supremacy throughout 
\oia; 20d trom their strong Persiaa tastness at 
Alanwot, Where Hassan,—or tie Old Man of 
ine Mountaia, as limseif and bis desceodants 
were styled,—resided, gave laws tu the Caliphe 
at Bagdad. Their chiel Weapon was the dagger: 
hey rarely engaged tu open warlare; but, dosu- 
mug every Varicly of disguise, abd spread by 
thousands uverevery part of Asia, they executed 
iheir chiettaia’s bebesis, lo Whom they were de> 
voted as to a deity, wilh adroit add tusatiable 
cothusiasm, Nothnag was lov mighty vor too 
ioglortous for their revenge; neither prince por 
peasant escaped tuem, tur they moved like the 
spirit of Night, in darkness; aud, in poiut of 
numbers, Cousisteucy, aud perseverence, equal- 
ied, if hey aid wot exceed bishop Hatto’s arm 
uf rats. Tue manner in which Hassan first initle 
ated euch volary iato his sect is thus picturesque: 
ly described: 3 
** There was at Alamoot, and also at Masiat, 
in Syria, a delicious garden encompassed with 
lofty walls, adorned with leaves and iluwers of 
every kind—with murmuring bruots and traps: 
inucent lakes—with bowers of roses and treli- 
ces of the vine—airy halls and splendid kiosks, 
furnished with the carpets of Persia and the sills 
of Byzautium.— Beautiful maidens and blooming 
boys were the inhabitants of this delicious spot, 
which ever resounded with the melody of birds, 
the murmur of streams and the ravishing tones 
of voices aod instruments—all inspired content: 


a. 
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work for themselves by a perusal, of which it is|ment and pleasure. While iusensible he was 





= * 


well worthy; we doubt not of its popularity, chat|conveyed into the garden of delight, and there 
is insured by the fame two former ones; the high- awakened by the anrticativn of vinegar. On* 
est praise we can give this, the third, and, welopening his eyes, all Paradise met Lis view; the. 
believe, the last, is that, though the author may black-eyed and biue roved houries surrouud 


“* And-has cost you thousands, which you 
have paid to the apothecaries, said Caroline. 
Only bear what cyusia William says about it’ 
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— —— ~aneunt 
bim, obedic@t to his wishes; sweet music filed 


disears; the richest viands were served up ip 
the most costly vessels; and the choicest wines 

rkled in golden cups. The fortunate youth 
believed bimself really in the Paradise of the 
Prophet, and the language of bis attendants con 
grmed the delusion. When he had his fill of en 
joyment, and nature was yielding to exhaustion 
the opium was again admi.istered, and the sleep 
er trapsported back to the side of the chief, t 
whom he communicated what had passed, ano 
who assured him of the truth iu reality of all he 
had experienced, telling him such was the bliss 
reserved for the obedient servanis of Imaum, auc 
enjoining at the same time the strictest secrecy. 
Ever after the rapturous vision possessed the im 
agination of the deluded enthusiast, and he pant 
ed for the bour when death, received in obeying 
the commands of his superior, should dismiss hun 
to the bowers of Paradise.” 

After a sway (more or less in the ascendent) 
ef centuries over Asia, the Assassins were tinal 
ly exterminated by Maugo the Great Khbau vu! 

rary. 





Death Bed Wit.—Switt’s Stella, being ex 
tremely ill, the physician said to ber, * Madani. 
ou are certainly near the bottum of hill, bui we 
shall endeavour to get you up again.’ She was 
hardly able to articulate, * | am afraid Doctor, | 
shall be out of breath first.’ 





Sheridan one day, meeting two royal Dukes 
walking up St. Jamee’s street.the youngest tius 
fippaotly addressed him;—‘ 1 say, Sherry, we 
have just been discussing whether you are a 
greater foul or rugue; what is your opiviun, my 
boy?? Mr. S. bowed, and smiling at the com 
pliment, took each of them by the arm, and ia- 
ttantiy replied, ‘ Why, faith, 1 believe 1 am be- 
tween butt.’ 

I have cut all my wisdom teeth since I was 
marned,said a lady to ber Phy sician—I am sorry 
for that, madam, replied Le, as this is no favour- 
able argumeut in the cause of matrimony. 


—s 


Some company in Ireland disputing relative to 


quikness of reply ascribed to the lower orders of 
that Country,it was resolved to put the matter 
tothe testia the persua ofa clown who was ap- 
proaching theim:**{’at,”’said one of ihe gentienan, 


“if the devil was to come aud determine wo have 
one of us. which do you think he would take?” 
> “Because he kuuws 


Me to be sure;”’ + why su? 
he can have your houor at any time,” 


A gentleman who was requested by the artist 
to give his opinion respecting the resemblance of 
§ Portrait, repiied—-ir, | aim pertecily satisicu 
with the Ligeuess, but | do uot approve of the 
tet of the cost—I paint from God’s works! Sir, 
act from Tailors, (repdicd the indigoaot Puiloso- 


pher of Heads. ) 








SPLENDID MARRIAGE, 


The nuptials of Mademoiselle Lafitte, daugh 
ter of the celebrated Paris banter, with th 
young Prince dela Moskwa, the soa of Ney. 
aave been celebrated with magnificence. Be 
iween fifteen and sixteen thousand persons were 
assembled at the fete given by M. Lafitte, the 
evening of the marriage day. Amongst the 
company were several peers, a great number ot 
depuuics, generals, men of letters, aod public 
fugctionanes, and amongst the Jatter, M. de lel- 
reyme, the Prefect of Police. © Upwards of five 
uundred ladies, many of them remarkable for 
iheiy beauty, and allin the newest and most bril- 
liant costumes, presented a most enchanting 
coup d’aeil. ~The evening commenced by acon- 
vert, in which the principal singers of the 
French and Ialian Operas took part. A Cantata, 
composed expressly for the occasion, by Russivi 
was sung by Noviet and Dabadier, of the Frenel. 
Opera. Several Italian pieces were afterwards 
sung by Bordogni and Mesdames Pisaroni, Son- 
tag, and Malibran, (turmerly Mademoiselle Gar 
cia.) Rossini presided at the piano. In the in- 
tervals of the concert, the bride and bridegroun 
walked arm in arm through the various apart- 
ments. The bride wore a veil and rube of the 
most costly point lace; on her bead was the nup- 
tial crown of orange flowers her earrings wer 
formed of two remarkably fine emeralds encir 
cled with bridiants, and from which hung, iv 
‘orm of a triangle, three large diamoads, termi 
vated by three large pearls enpoire; a diamono 
necklace, or, as the French more poetically cali 
it, a river of diamonds, surronndcd her neck 
and in the words of the old ballad, * cast ligt 
throughout the hall.” The extseme paleness o 
ber countenance, rendered still more striking by 
the raven blackness of her hair, and the melan 
choly, languid, and almost suffering expression 
of her eyes, offered a singular contrast to the 
costliness of her dress and the scene of splen- 
dor and magnificence amidst which she moved 
The bridegroom had vothing remarkable in his 
appearance. He is under the middle size, and 
his countenance rather devoid of expression. 
His youngest brother, (Duke of Elchingen) was. 
on the contrary, one of the finest young men ot! 
the party. About two o’cleck in the morning, the 
windows of the drawing room which look upor 
the court,were thrown open, and offered so many 
entrances to a splendid temporary refectory con 
structed for the occasion, and raised to a levei 
with the first story. Here was spread a table 
capable of accommodating one hundred guests at 


ett is very strang that no estimate is|atime. This table, the whole length of which ran 


ofany creature, except ourselves, but by 


a magnificent plateau. was sparkling with a gor 


Ws proper qualities. tfe las « magnificent house, geous service of plate, interspersed with vases ot 


many thousand pounds a year, is the common 


y 
their character. 


Trith Sentine!l.—Wheu the French landed at 


flowers, and covered with all that unboundec 


of estuumaling men; tho’ these things are|wealth could procure in point of gastronomicai 
tthem, notin them, aod sake uo part of|delicacies and exquisite wines. 


The bride took 
her seat at the middle of this table; on her right. 
was the Prince de Ja Moskwa, and next to him. 


autry Bay, an Iris peasant, who was postealufthe Duchess of Otranto, the widow of Fouche. 


With @ musket upon one of the cliffs, and bad 
Wandered a little out of his positivn, was accosted 
an English officer with ‘What are you here 
"Faith, your houour,’ said Pat with bis|yotaries. 


newed seven or eight times during the night ano 
done justice to by as many detachments of fresh: 
During the whole time of the banquet; 


Yn med grin of good humour, * they tell mela military band contiaued playing; whilst the 


here for a cen fury.” 











scene received a novel, piccuresque, and drama 





The viands and wines upon this table, were re 


tic etiect from the vumbers of those guests who 
has not yet supped,and who filled the windows of 
the apartments looking upon the refectory. For 
the first hour and a talf. M Lafitte did not sit 
town to supper, but took bis station near the 
rinciple entrance, in orderto see that every 
thing went ou with order, promtitade and regu- 
iarity. He bore an air of the greatest possible 
satisfaction, and louked as if it was really the hap- 
piest day of his life. Every ove was anxious te 
‘elicitate Lim, net only on the occasion cf his 
daughter’s marriage, but also on his generous 
conduct towards the town of Muibausen. (mena- 
ced with complete ruin.) for which be had suc 
seeded in opening credit of five millions of francs 
(209.990 ponrds ) the day before, setting down 
ais own name tor a very considerable part of the 
sum. During supper there was but une toast given 
ind that was, * To the old army; to which some 
voices aided.“ and to the glory of the sew.” 
This fete must, itis thought, have cogt fiom thir- 
‘y to forty thousand franes (from 12 to 1600 4.) 
It is only the prelude tuone stiil more splendid 
for which immense preparatious are making. 
This marriage islvoked upon witha very evil 
ove in the Pauxbourg Saint Germain, were it is 
sronounced to be a seditious union, Mons. La 
fitte having given lis daughter to the son of a 
nan who was accused of treason to the Bourbons- 
Phe dowagers, male and female, of this antiqua- 
ted Fanxbourg, are furicus against M. Lafitte 
‘ur having chosen the husband for his danghter, 
ind the inberitor of bis immense wealth, from 
imongst the Nupoleonite noblesse instead of the 
Sourbooian, thereby preferring the military re- 
nown of New France to the musty parehimnente 
the old regime. [tis even though$ that this 
neble indignation bas not been altogether a strane 
rer to some circumstances that touk place before 
the celebration of the marriage. In the course of 
ihe night preceding this event M 4.afitte received 
-ix anonymous letters, in which it was stated to 
si that his daughter would be asas-inated,soon 
erthan sucha union should take place. Two 
lays before the one appointed, another letter was 
received, stating that Mad'He Lafitte would be 
immolated. even at the steps of the altar; and, 
what was still more infamous and dastardly, two 
similar letters were addressed to Mad. ‘Lafitte, 
who became seriously alarmed on account of her 
daughter. M. Lafitte, though agtaching but little 
unportance to these missions, thought proper bow 
ever, to lay them betuie the prefect of Police, 
whg also Ivoking upon them as contemptible 
efforts of malice, without any serious intention of 
-xecution, nevertheless took certain precautions, 
which, to those not in the secret, appeared some- 
what extraordivary. About the doors of the 
church were posted some twenty gend’armes, 
whilst the carriage in which was the bride, was 
escorted by three or four more. No person wag 
admitted into the church without a ticket. The 
Prefect even carried his precaution further; he 
procured several of the most respectable looking 
police agents, and sent them, in their holy day 
suits, to mingle with the well dressed crowd ig 
the church, and keep a sharp look out. No in- 
lerruption, however, to the ceremony, nor any 
accident of any kind took place; and all passed 
uff in perfect order and safety. None of the 
French Peers who voted for the death of Marsha} 
Ney, were invited to the wedding. Al. Lafitte 
zave, onthe occasion, to the poor ef his own 


one of the prettiest girls present, the daughter parish, 10,000 france 


The arts in themselves are too amiable to need 
jrecommendation to the fairsex; all the objeets 
ihey offer to their view have some analogy wi 
woman, and are like them adorned with the 
joriguieat colours. a 
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As the last thrilling notes of * Home, sweet 
Home,” floated round the dear circle, in which 
were concentrated a little world, or little knot of 
beings, who were all the world to each other, an 
audible sob broke the enchantment which this 
little song, accompanied by the sweet voice of 
my young friend. had cast around me. It burst 
from the bosem of one who had been severely 
disciplined in the school of adversity—one who 
had beheld the wreck of all her youthful hopes, 
without one murmuring word against the God 
who guides the storm—but now the sudden re- 
flection that she heard for the last time, the soft 
melody of her beloved daughter’s voice, accom- 
panying the meliing tones of her piano—saw, for 
the last time, her fingers sweep the sparkling 
ceys—beheld her youthful face glowing with ani- 
mation and happiness, unconscious of the blow 
that awaited her, a sigh involuntarily escaped 
her, and the startling tear told of sudden anguish 
She turned to me, and said in a low voice, * I 
wish I could have saved Amelia’s Piano—it will 
break her heart to part withit. Poor thing, she 
little thinks that she will no more sing and play 
to charm away my melancholy.” 

The unconscious girl closed the instrument, 
and remarked, ‘* Did you observe dear mamma, 
that my Piano wants tuniag, and will you allow 
Mr N. io come and tune it to-morrow!” 

A tear stole down the cheeks of my respected 
friend. 

Are youill, my dear mother!! inquired Amelia, 
‘or has any thing new occurred to distress you! 
If so, do not hide it from tne; for rest assured, no 
deprivation, noexertion, no suffering, can afflict 
like seeing you unhappy. f have just been saying 
as soon as iny piano is tuned, | will beg Mrs. 
———to let me instruct her two girls io the ru- 
giments of music; and who knows, my dear 
mother, but, intime, it will be in my power to 
support you with the assistance of my valuable 


instrumen:!”? 


in silent grief, 
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but out of tune. 





The poor girl hung on my arm |vowel or so; ‘* Now, there is Moverr, Thomas 
€ The bidding commenced. Fore-| Mooerr; I look upon Mooerr as an active little 
most in the crowd stood the son of Mrs. d’s|inan*” This is true. He-reminds us of thosg 
detested lanldord, He bid, after some debate, jactive little great men who abound so remarkab| 

twenthfive dollars! and there was apause. Nearjin Clarendon’s history. Like them he aa 
Amelia stood an interesting youth, evidently un- |make aa excellent practical partisan, and it 
concerned in the event of the sale of the piano,| would have done him ‘good. Horse back, and at 


examining some fine paintings that were soon to little Irish fighting, would have scen fair play 
be exposed. The idea that this cold, unfeeling |with high good living, and kept his look as juve- 
being was going to purchase, undisputed, this|nile as his spirit. His forehead is bony and full 
favorite, almost idolized article, for the trifling of character with‘ bumps, of wit large and ra- 
sum of twenty five dollars, fora momeat made /diant enough to transport a pkrenologist. His 
her forget where she was, and she exclaimed. jeyes are dark and as five as you would wish to 

Must the only thing 1 value be sacrificed for|see under a set of vine leaves, his mouth gener. 


this pitiful sum without effecting one object,’ jous and good humoured with dimples; his nose 


The youth started, gazed on the beautiful girl|sensual,prominent, and at the same time the re. 
one instant, and bid one hundred dollars! and the verse of aquiline. There was a very peculiar 
piano was immediately struck off to Mr. Sey-|character in it, as if it were looking foward, and 
mour. |scenting a feast oman orchard. The face, upon 
The moment the name of Seymour was called, |the whole, is Irish, not unrufiled with care and 
my heart felt the sounds, and I recalled the fea-| passion; but festivity is the predominant expres: 
tures of my old friend and companion in arms,|sion. When Mr Moore was achild, he is said to 
Major Horatio Seymour, | saw this young man| have been eminently handsome, a Cupid for a 
was his ownson, ever ready to answer the calls|picture, and notwithstanding the tricks which 
of humanity. joy and sorrow have played with his face, you 
The piano was ordered back to the dwelling of|can fancy as much. 
Mrs. Hl d. He plays and sings with great taste on the pi- 
‘** Heaven will reward you Sir?’ ano-forte, and is known as a graceful composer, 
was all the poor girl could articulate when she|His voice, which is alittle hoarse in speaking, 
heard this order. (at least L used to think so) softens into a breath, 
** One tune from its fair owner, is all the re. |like that of aflute, when singing. In speaking 
ward | ask,’? replied the young enthuiast, he isemphatic in rolling the letter r, perhaps ont 
He accompanied me to my grateful friend’s|of a despair of being able to get rid ofthe na- 
habitation, where the sweet voice and artless |tional peculiarity. 











The structure of his versifi- 


beauty made upon his heart. A few short months|than it has been since; and in his serious compes 
saw her and her excellent parents restored or|sitions suited him better’ He has hardly faith 
that rank they were made to adorn. jcnough in what he does to give way tohis im- 
I often, in my daily rambles, call and take a!pulses, except when they are lively, and artifi- 
look at the happy circle assembled round Sey-\cial thoughts demand a similar embodiment. But 
moutr’s fireside. Amelia still plays ‘Home, sweet |he contemplated the fine, easy playing muscular 
Home,’ while her husband frequently remarks—|style of Dryden, with a sort of perilous pleasure 
ad 











I gazed for a moment with feeling of surprise 
and admiration, on the glowing, animated face of 
this lovely, ingenous girl, and never felt my own 
want ef fortune so Keenly as at that moment. A 
silent ejaculation involuntarily rese to heaven, 
that the Almighty would open some way to save 
poor Amelia’s piano from the fangs of a rapacious 
iandiord.. The hour of seperation had hardly ar- 
rived; and after imprinting a warm kiss on Ame- 
lia’s cheek,and whispering in the ear of my af- 
flicted friend, “Still trust in the Lord our God,” 
Lleft the house with feelings I cannot describe. 

With the dawn I repaired to the auction rooms, 
in———sireet, and waited, agonizing, the open- 
ing of the sales —The crowd was large, and 
several valuable articles of furniture, and some 
elegant paintings were noticed in the handbills. 
I cast a glance over the rooms, and in one 
corner stood a fermale of exquisite form her face 
was hid from public view oy a large calash, her 
head was averted, and rested against the window 
out of which she appeared to be gazing at the 
busy crowd below. Near her stood a piano. One 
glance was suicient. ! hastened to the spot 
and in a low voice articulated, ‘* Amelia H 

d, is this you!” 
The distressed girl clasped my arm, and burst 
into tears. 

‘Yes, my ood sir, 1 little thought, when you 
left us last evening, (hat our cruel lanlord would 
this morning seizo my piano, and bring it to be 
exposed to sale. O, my dear sir, cannot you de- 
vise means to save it for te?” 

At tliis moment the auctioneer called for the 
instrument, and it was r.woved into the centre 
of the room for. examination: Several gentleman 





To the Piavo fam indebted for all my happi-|{ remember his quoting with delight a couplet 
ness.” lof Dryden’s which came with a particular grace 
_ lout of his mouth: -~ 
TITOMAS MOORE.—I thought Thomas More, 
when I first knew him, as delightful person as 
one could imagine. He could not help being an 
interesting one; and his sort of talent has this ad- 
vantage in it, that being of a description intelli- 
gible to all, the possessor is equally sure of present 
and future fame. I never received a visit from 
him, but I felt asif I had been talking with the 
Prior of Sir Charles Sedley: 
with Lord Byron began by talking of a duel. 
With me it commenced in as gallant a way, 
though of a different sort. I had cut up an opera 
of his (the “ Blue Stocking,”) as unworthy ofso|which from feclings and consideraticn ‘ unnec- 
great awit. Hecame to see me, saying J was|cessary ” then “ to explain,” he “ respectfully 
very much in the right; and an intercourse took|but peremptorily declined.”’The meaning of this 
place, 1 might have continued to this day, had he|is, that Lord Byron presented Mr Moore with 
valued his real fame as much as I did. the life for the purpose of turning it into money; 
Mr. Moore was lively, polite, bustling full of that Mr Moore did so, and got two thousand 
amonities and acquiescences, into which he con-|guineas for it; and that although he had no ob- 
trived to throw a sort of roughening of cordiality,|jection to receive money in this way, he had in 
like the crust cf old port. It seemed a happinessjany other. Ido not insinuate that he might as 
to vim to say “ yes.” There was jusi enough\well have accepted the moncy then offered; but 
of an Irishman in him to flavor his speech and|Mr. Moore, on this and other occasions, has beed 
manner. He was alittle particular, perhaps, in| willing to give the commercial British public to 
his orthoepy, but not more sothan became a poet;{understand that he has a horror of pecuniary 
and he appeared to me the last man in the world|obligations thought itseems he bas no objection 
to cut his country, even for the sake of high life.|pecuniary’s worth. This | confess, is a splittig 
As to his person, all the world knows that he is!of hairs, which I do not understand: 





‘Let honor and preferment go for gold, 
But glorious beauty is not to be sold.” 
Besides the pleasure I took in Mr Moore’s so- 
ciety as a man of wit, I had a great esteem for 
him asa man of candor and independence. His 
letters were full of all that was pleasant: 
A word respecting the suppression of Lord 
Byron’s auto-biography. The public saw a letter 


script of his friend’s Life came to be destroyed, 
and how his lordship’s family would have reimbut 
sed him for the loss of the profits; and an offer 














great in wit. It is said, than an illustrious person- Hunt’s Lord Byrom 
age,in a fit of playfuliiess, once threatened to put a 
him in a wine cooler; a proposition which Mr- JUVENILE. 


sseore took to be more royal than polite. A 
Spanish gentleman whom I met oa the Continent 


A word in English you will find, 


Seven letters it cop! ains; 














remarked that it was a sweet-toned instrument. 

















and who knew him well, said, in his energetic 
English, whic. he spoke none the worse for a 


From which, if two are ta’eo away, 
Freight. 





Exactly eight remains. 


manners of Amelia completed the impression the cation, when 1 knew bim, was moré artificial ’ 


His acquaintance|of Mr Moore’s stating how it was that the manure, 
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|quaint the parliament; aud observing thatesl ot without the imputation of 

| profit was a shameful robbery of the public offerédfhe tee themselves. Besides it is the 

to give his patent, which he had obtained from courtesy due to a lady, to allow the privelege of 

Charles J., and to except in lieu, for an agent ke|choosing for her friends those gentlemen she may 

ihad bred up to the business a salary of 1200. abe disposed to hold on terms of intimacy, and of 

year. The parliment readily assented to the pro- [rejecting others, when either she does not find 

posal; and as areward for his public virtue,|agreeable, or against whom she may have heard 
settled on Sir Henry an annuity of 11,200.—/something prejudical. 

How many are there to whom. in these critical} 
and trying times, we might well say, ‘‘Go ye and| 
do likewise?” | 


TERMS—$3 PER ANNUM—IN ADVANCE. 
BLUNDERS AND BULLS. 

Lk | <A correspondent pointing out the difference be. 
LIBERIAN COFFEE. itween b/unders (suc as our Gotham storys) and 


. : : |bulls, gives the following as an example of the lat- 
We have been presented by a friend with eg inchs sonttonun harinns pair of new 
: sh g é = 











PHILADELPHIA, MAY, 14 1828. 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 
hough’ more than three fourths of a year x : aigte ss opie: See rea Sg 
genoa since the Souvenir was commen. |nmple of pl rapes gaps pen a i boots sent home tohim, proceeded to try themon; 
ae : ' j'he only th fants IS age, dems OF this) but after a great deal of labour yulli 
eed, yet not one half of the subscribers have yellyear's crop. One of the most respectable gro-| training. till, from the blisters on bye hatte, he 
paid—we dislike much to fill our paper with)cers of our city, who is fully competent to | could no lenan endian the vieleneuieetial. he 
complaints, yet are compelled to state that the|cide upon such matter, pronounced it, without), " : 
saint of subscription, remitted to us by mail,|knowing whence it came, to be not inferior to}; 








jselling in, our market for Is cents. | 


| TI hi 

bent vat of which we have seen a sample was ga- 
i as Deborah T. Ellis, in} a : 

Lines on the decease of i thered, we are informed by the natives, and sold| 


our next. Weare glad to find our fair Corres-|tg the colonians for about three cents a pound. | 
pondent Louisa, has taken the hint on the illegi- |. well as can be ascertained in comparing our 
bility of her M. S. in good part, and has tnade|currency with their bars of tobacco, &e. 
some improvement—authors frequently blame} Some parts of our Coionial Territory at Libe- 
printers for errors, when the fault is justly charge-|"a,_are covered with extensive forests of the 
themselves. Coffee tree, which grows spontaneously, It may 
able to r : be collected in the largest quantities, and will no 
Senex, is respectfully informed that his essay | doubt, have a powerful effect in winring the poor 
was approved by the editor, and should ere this| Africans from the slave trade, toa more virtuous 
have heen insertcd but has been laid by, socare-|and ultimately, more profitable trailic. Several 


fully that he las not been able to find though|citizens of the Colony have begun to make plan- 
| 


/desisted, declaring that he perceived very clearly 
ill be very acceptable ithe Mocha, and better than the Java, which is! 
will te : Be 








earch has been made therefor—would it be too|tations of it; and doubtless cultivation will im-| 


prove it both in quantity and flavour. We are| 
\decidedly of opinion that it will be for their in-! 
‘terest to ship a considerable amount of it to Ame-| 
jrica. 


great a favour to ask for a copy? 








It is not at all improbable that coffee, of| 
so good a quality, and so cheaply procured will! 
jsoon become an article of lucrative commerce | 


Come haste to Hymen’s shrine, 
Pure Loves fond pledges breathe 
With faith and hope eniwine 
Loves bright unfading wreath. —Old Play. 
On Wednesday evening, 30th ult. by the Rev. jrica. 
W. Meade, John R. Me Mullin, Jr. to Miss Ma- 


ie should never get these boots on till he had 
worn them a day or two.” 

Keller, the Irish barrister, examining a ro- 
zuish witness, who, it appeared in the course of 


|the examination, had at one time been at the 


point ofdeath, and had received the last rite of 
the Romish church—that of extreme-unction. 
‘* So0,(says Keller)you were anointed by a priest,”’ 
‘Yes, sir.” “There was little need then, (re- 
turned K.) for you were slippery enough alrea- 
dy.”” 

David Garrick was once on a visit at Mr. 
Rigby’s seat, Mistley Hall, Essex, whon Dr. 
Gouge formed one of the party. Observing the 
potent appetile of the learned Doctor, Garrick 
indulged in some coarse jests on the occasion, to 
the great amusement of the company ; the Doctor 
excepted, when the laugh had subsided, thus 
addressed the party: “ Gentlemen, you must 
doubtless suppose, from the extreme familiarity 


between this country and our settlements in Af. jwhich Mr. Garrick has thought fit to treat me, 


that I am an acquaintance of bis; but I can as- 


With commerce, intercourse will increase, the SUS You: that till I met’ bim here, I never saw 


ryAno, daughter of Captain T. Dawes, all of|means of emigration will be augmented, the in. |him but once before and then I paid five shillings 


Southwark. 


or, Benjamin Thomas, to Miss Rebecca Davis, mising eoterprize will be, if not secured, at least 
both of Delaware county. indefinitely facilitated. —[Balt. Gaz.] 

By the same, Jonathan Evans, to Miss Mar- 
garet Guthrie, all of New-Castle county Dela- 





ware. (says the New York Courier, according to our 
On the 25th of Desember, by the Rev. Dr.|present fashion, his province is to bow to her, and 
Barr, Thomas Davis, to Hiss Marriet, daughter of\she in courtesy must return the recognizance. 
the late Ezekiel Calhoun Esq. all of Abbeville|In England itis reversed; there the lady bows 
District South Carolina. first to the gentleman. 
—— | _ According to our notions of propriety, we give 
OBITUARY. |the preference to English manners on this point. 
Can storied urn, or animated bust, |We shall state reasons. Ata route where sev- 
Back to its mansion, call the fleeting breath? jeral hundred persons are assembled, a gentleman 
Can honor’s voice provoke the silent dust, observes a lady whose appearance pleases him; 
Or flattery sooth the the dull cold ear of death? | he immediately solicts an introduction from the 
On Thursday afternoon, in the 68th year of hi$:tiost or some other friend; as a matter of course 
age, Capt. Caleb Earl, Harbour Master of the,it follows; a moment or two is spent in conversa- 
of Philadelphia. jtion of the day, and then comes ‘“* madam may 
On the 9th inst. after an illness of twenty hours|! have the pleasure to dance with you!’ She must 
Deborah T. wife of Charles Ellis, of this city.,either consent or dance no more tbat evening, 
Thus have suddenly been blasted the bright therefore, in self defence, agreeable or disagree- 
8 of an endeared partner anda large circle|able, she often consents. This in the fashionable 
friends—<“ be ye also ready.” slang, is equivalent to an intimate acquaintance, 
On Fourth day fhorning 7th inst. John Warder, |2d the next time they meet, ifat a ball, concert, 








aged 77 years, or theatre, the gentleman makes his obeisance, 
————— or in the street his comgee. Now as gentlemen 
SIR HENRY VANE. are not always as they seem, and ladies have 


prejudices; were the English custom adopted 
here, the lady would have the privilege of culti- 
vating an acquaintance or not,-as the inclination 
might lead. Every one in the least conversant 
with the world, is aware, that ladies often time- 


In the reign of Charles I. the fees of Sir Henr 
Vane’s office, as treasurer of the navy, though 
wut fourpence in the pound, by reason of the 

utch war amounted to /30,000 peranoum. Of 

Circumstance he had the magnanimity to ac- 








have friends thrust upon them much to their dis- 


7 ><} » Dp ine +4 
ducements to the free:coloured people to remove |for the sight. \oscius was silent. 
On the Ist inst. by Joseph Watson, Esq. May-|will be strengthened, and the'success of this pro-| 





| Genuine anecdote during Shay’s Insurrection. 
\—When the misled multitude of the county of 
| Worcester, with force of arms, prevented the 


When a gentleman meets a lady in the street,|Court of Sessions for that county from procee- 


ding on their usual business, the High Sheriff of 
that county, in reading the proclamation in the 
riot act, was much obstructed in his duty, and 
exposed to the sarcasms of the insurgents on this 
head; these drew from the sheriff some observa- 
tions on the indecency of their conduct, which 
brought on the mob’s favourite topic, grievance 
On this subject one of them said, that he (the 
sheriff,) was a grievance, his fees for hanging a 
man being much too high. ‘Very well,’ rejoins 
the sheriff, “if that is all the grievance you have 
to complain of, you shall not long await for re- 
dress, for,” continued he, “ I will now hang you 
all for nothing.” 


ee 


Cement for Boilers.—It is stated by a ccrres- 
pondent in the London Mechanic’s Magazine, 
that a cement of lime. (made from oyster shells) 
and worked into a paste with the white of an egg, 
and used upon a cracked boiler ten years ago, 
which has been in use ever since, is now as firm 
as when first put on. [t effectually stops the es- 
cape of gas though the aperture which no other 
cement could be made to resist. The lime must 
be fresh and unslacked, and the cement applied 
as soon as mixed, otherwise it becomes solid. It 
will resist the united action of fire and water; and 
even the concentrated acids are stated to have 
ttle or no effect on it. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA SOUVENIR. 
MAY ADDRESS. 
For my Son to recite dweing a “ May-day 
with his Schcol-maies. 
Hail! lovely May,—thou month of flowers, 
I greet thee now, with joy sincere,— 
For | have speat my happiest hours, 
Amidst thy bloom—envireled bowers.— 
I hail toee Q ieen of all the year. 


” 


romble 


Thou art the month, when Robins bring 
Their biithest notes, to charm the ear;— 

When Swallows twitter. —Blue-birds sing, 

And Sky-larks mount on air-burne wing. — 
Thour’t surely Queen of all the year, 


The Avjumn months, may boast their power 
To make the ripén’d fruit appear;— 

But was there sot an opening flower, 

There ne'er would be a ripening hour, 
Thou lovely Queen of all the year, 


Then flourish on,—be lovely stil],— 

Clad in gay robes, each Spring appear; 
Ket fragrance float o'er ev'ry hill— * 
With flowrets deck each smiling rill, 

And reigu as Queen of all the year. 





OXFORD PRIZE POEM. 
BY T. SALMON. 
Stonehenge. 
Wrapt in the veil of Time’s uabroken gtoom, 
Obscure as death, and silent as the tomu, 
Where cold Oviivion holds her dusky reign, 
Browas the dark pile ox Sarum’s lovely plaio. 


Yet think not bere with classic eye to trace 

Corinthian beauty or tonian grace; 
illar'd lines with seulptur’d foliage crown'd, 

Wo fluted réesnnants deck the ballow’a ground; 
Firm, as implanied by some Vitan’s might, 
Each rugged stove wprears its giaut height, or 
Whence the pois'd fragment, toticrisg, seems to 

: throw 
# trembling shadow en the plaio below. 


Here oft, when Evening sbeds her twilight ray, 
And gilds with fainter beam departing day, 
With breathtess gaze, and cheek with terior pale, 
The lingering shepherd startice at the tale, 
How at deep ohiiuight, by the Moon’s chiil glanee, 
Baearthly forms prolong the viewlcss dance: 
While on each whispering breeze that murmus’s by, 
His busied fancy hears the hollow siga, 


Rise from thy haont, dread gevius of the elime? 
ise magic spirit of forgotten time! 

*Tis thine to burst the mantling clouds of age, 

And fliog new radiance on Tradition’s page; 

See! at thy call, from Fable’s vested sture, 

To shadowy train the mingled visiots pour; 

Here the wild Briton, ’mid his wilder reigo, 


Spurns the prow yoke, aud scorns th’ oppressor’s 


chain; £ 
Here wizard Merlin, where the mighty fell, 
Waves the dark wand and chaunts the thrilling spell. 
Hark! "tis the bardic lyre, whose harrowing terasu 
Wakes the rude echoes of the slumbering piain; 
Le! ’tis the Druid pomp, whose lengthening tine 
In lowliest homage vend befyre the shrine 
He eomes—the priest—amid the sullen blaze 
Bis snow white robe iv speetral lustre plays; 










a + 


fn sovvumin. 








Pgeom ine torches through the circling argbt, 
Mark curt the vapours round the wltar’s tight! 
O’er the biack scene cf death each couscivus star 
In lurid glory, rolls ats silent car. 


Tis gene! e’en now the mystic horrors fade 
From Sarum’s loneiiness aud Mouw’s glade; 
Hush'd is each nove of Taliesin’s lyre, 

Sheath'd the feil biade, and quench’d the fatal fire. 
On wings of light, Hupe’s ange! form appears, 
Smiles on the po @, aud points lo happier years; 
Points, with uplifted band and saptar'a eye, 

To yon pure dawn ihat floods the openmg sky; 

And siews, at length, the Sun of Judah pour 

Vue cloudless noun o'er Albion's rescucad shore. 


- oo 


From the Memorial fir 1828, 


THE DELUGE. 

O’er the wide earh was joy, The shell went round 
and song and mirth not innoceat were there, 
he fires upon the alter were ex:inct, 

Or liguted up at pleasare’s shrine, they burn'd 
With av uuholy brightness. There was heard 
The sound of reveiry, the merry laugh 

Chat pealed amid the barquet. Men reclined 
In bowers of roves. On the river’s bank, 
Luild by the sounding waters, and the calm 
Of coohag shades smooth'd by the rusbing breeze 
Mingling with music's solt and melting strain, 
Fiew the vuluptaous hours. then men bow'd 
But not to God, and innocence had now 

Not e’en a name on earth. The hills, the rocks, 
Were not God's altars’ Men received the gift, 
éut worshipp’d not the Giver. O’er the earth, 
Was oae great festival, one gala day, 

Of enervatiog pleasue. They whose brows 
Should bear the heimet, wore the coronal; 

Tne unmanty chaplet of unmanly Gowers. 

ihe bowers of beauty were profared—the blush 
Vhich, like the rain’d tempie’s fire, betray’d 
The approsch of its disturber, was a scorn. 
Meu’s senses reel’d amid the banquet’s joys— 
Che wine cup’s poison they ha! drunk, and whe 
Should stay the pestilence? the smiling earth, 
Where’er then babited, from bill to hill, - 
From rock to rock, rung with the echoing strain 
Of pleasure’s orgies, like a trumpet-blast. 


What is the rushing sound that swells the air? 
Why is the voice of reveiry so mute? 
Why fly the roses from the blooming cheek? 
{t is the rush of waters. Hark! again! 
As if a thousand ‘torrents were abroud, 
Dashing the headlong way, or the wild wavee 
Of ocean were approaching—while on bigh 
Bursts the loud cry of borror aud dismay. 
There i the shriek of agony; the groan 
Half drowued iv bubvling waters, the deep curse, 
And the balf uttered prayer, and hopeless shrieks 
For more than hopeless help; an‘ the wild yell 
bf thé astunished beasts—who ply their timbe 
{In vain to gain some spot above the wave, 
from the proud tien roaring in his wrath, 
To the poor lamb who struggles for a while, 
Then with a silent and appealing touk, 
Sinks down beneuth the waterse—and there too, 
Still faithful to the fast, the generous dug 
Spenis bis fast breath to save the one he joves, 
¥orgetful of himself—and when at length 
‘The sobbing breath and failing tim proclaim 
The effirt well nigh oser, still enjoys 
Affection’s proudest privilege, to ae 
With bim he could not save. All else forget 
‘Their satures and their passions in the depth 
OF their calamity. The mountain tp 
Affords & moment’s refuge—there was seén 
The young lamb cronehiny at the iizer's side 
Secarely, and some desperate hana has sei2’d 
Find wrestled with the monster for bis piace, 
Till the waves close o’er both, and struggling both 
Together sink. The father spurna bis child, 
Yet clinging to him im the whirling wave. 
The sister’s hand has found sume frail support— 
4 brother's stronger grasp bas wrench’s it from her, 


[And dash’d her in the waters—safe on bigh , 





ne dove flies trembling with the trembling kite 
Uuharm'd asharming. Al; ie selfisb vow, 


Ovly the mother cla-ps ber frighted babe 

in wil! amazement clover to her breast, 

And shricks, and perishes. Affection’s ties 
Are broken or forgotien, The tall tower, 

And lofty Lill are peopted with the brutes 

And men; some vamly straggling for the place, 
Grapple with desperate arm the lion’s threat 
TA the wild prey and Waters sweep them al 
Into one common sepulchre With shrieks 
The wild bord vainly seeks 9 resting place 
Over that shoreless ocean, till at last 

She clasps her weary wing, and droops, and dies, 


Throvgh the wide earth ’tis deep!y silent new! 
There is ro sound, save of the watér’s flow, 
The world is one vast grave; aud all its caves 
And vales and mountaics one hoge sepulchre. 
‘no his new world thé astopish’d dolphin plays 
The ponderous whale now sports in Ceenty's bowers, 
'n stupid wonder at the unwonted sight. 
Aronnd the wanton harp-strings serpents wind; 
And twine amid the rose wreath’d cvroaals. 
On the voluptuous couch, o’ercanopied 
With fair and fragrant flowers, the slimy ee} 
And sea-suskes not and knestie for the heur. 
God iu his power is there, 


A sound once more! 

The rashing winds aré heard, and joy! again 
The mountain lifts its head above the waves. 
Wheeling amid the solitary air 

Tke raven now appears—o'er the wide waste 
The dove all vainly seeks a resting place. 
Yet not again in vain; for now she bears 
The token-branch of mercy—and the waves 
And waters have suisided, and the deep 
Rolls slowiy back its surges, and the hills 
And dripping forests come once more to light. 


Yet mid this scene of horror is there hope 
And pledge of a redeeming mercy. Not again, 
Yct not again, o& God! wilt thou rebuke 
Thy chiidren thns. Thy chastening rod 
'n wreth was tifted ep, The cloud pass’d not 
Till on its bosom play’d the rainbow’s smile, 
Still may that pledge be-curs, and when the clovt 
Of thy rebuke is on us,, then ch God! 
Tn mercy Jet thy rainbow still appear, 
Till the tremendous hour be past away. 





From Moores EpicvF gay. 
“Drink of this cop—Osiris sips 
The same in his halls below; 
And ttie sume he gives, to cool the lips 
Of the Dead, who downward go. 


“ Drink of this enp—the water within 
1s fresh from Lethe’s stream; 
Twill muke the past, with all its sin, 
And all its pain and sorrows, seems 
Like a long-forgotten dream! 


“ The pleasure, whose charms 
Are steep'd in wo; 
The knowledge, that harms 
‘The soul to know; 
“' The hope, that. bright 
As the lake of the waste, 
Allures the sight, 
But mocks the taste; 


* The love, that binds 
Hts innocent wreath, 
Where the serpent winds, 
Ta venom, beneath ;— 


*¢ All that, of evil or false, by thee 
Hath ever been known or seen, 
Shall melt away in this cup, and be R 
Forgot, as it never had heen!’’ “ 
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